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FISHING STEA

The John E. JN
Romer Shoa

to the I

Sank Rapidly Until S
Some Leaped Ove

\ f t 17
luan vva

Disarranged Compass, Dense
the Buoys Led to the Wrec

Will Go to Pieces 1

The old Bidewheefer transport John K.
Moore Is aground on Homer Shoal, near

Sandy Hook, with a foot of water over her
iuwer ucv»v.

She steamed out yesterday with 150 holidayfishermen on an outing.
A disarranged compass, a mistake about

buoys and an impenetrable fog changed
tty? excursion iulo a wreck.
The excursionists were members of the

Clinton Fishing Club, an association of Ger-
mans, organized by William Abrams for

fishing and general jollification purposes.
No lives were lost, thanks to the good

fortune of shallow water and it smooth sea,
but tile -steamer will probably break up tinnextflood tide, as she is over forty years

* OldIt was an accident that the. old transport
was used on the excursion. The party
should have gone out on the steamer Starr,
hiklrttiHne to the unnte enmnnnv lint 111 the

last moment It was discovered tliat the
Starr was out of repair. Captain Morrell.
of the Starr, was put In charge of the
Moore, and she started for th<^ Banks.

The For- Was Thick.

The fog was thick enough to excuse al-
most any sort of an error. Berause of it
the Moore waited more than an hour beyondher scheduled time at the Battery.
Then the fog had lifted slightly, and the
inpatient fishermen would stand no more
delay.

It was the gayest sort of a party. Nearly
all the fishermen were Germans, and there
were no women among them.
They were all over the old transport with

their hooks and lines and bait cans, and
kegs of beer. The day was inild. and the
haze 011 the water seemed to ihe fishermen
.mi iuu imiui it i'aii»i' tor deiay, so out
they steamed, and the yodelling of the
musical ones among the party floated hack
through the fog. C 'Of

Came Down I.iUe a Blanket.
Before the Moore hail reached Staten

Island, the fog closed around her like a wet
blanket. From the pilot house they could
hardly see the bow. Whistling every minute,the Moore proceeded, a hoarse Chorus
coming from all around her.for there were
many craft along the way. An idea of
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MERH
>0 ON BOARD,
loore Runs on

Is and Goes
bottom.

he Struck Ground.
rboard, but Every
s Saved.

hog, and Mistakes in leiling
k.The Boat Old, Rotten,
with a Few Tides.
the thickness of the weather may be gained
from "the statement of passengers that
voices came to them out of the fog.they
could hear people on other vessels before
they could make out the ships.
But fog Is a sailor's terror, not a landsman's,and the thickness of tin; weather

did not disturb the fun of the fishermen.
out? wns tnii nuuui. uu uuur iiuti a nail,

feeling her way along, looking out for buoys
which she could not discover, when she
struck.

It was not a hard shock.just a scraping,
rumbling bump.and before most of the
passengers understood why the boat was

shivering and groaning the boat was settling
and the main deck was all awash.

I*an tie ino n in in A l»ou pit.
There'was pandemonium for a minute,

bells jangled and officers swore, fishermen
rushed and screamed.
"Get that boat away!"
"Xleiil Gott, don't leave me!"
"Life preservers!"
These and a thousand other things were

shrieked.
Above the whole turmoil arose the voices

of Hi» officers and crew, veiling that there
was no danger.
Half a dozen passengers, crazed with

fear, jumped overboard, some with life
preservers, and some without, and they
yelled in the water while their companionsyelled on hoard. Help was at hand,
and those of the swimmers who did not

get back to the grounded steamer were

picked up by the Rescuing boats.
At first everybody rushed for the boats.

On t.iie Lower deck was a dory belonging to
Captain Osbo'rn, of the steamer Al. Foster.
He was a guest of the Clinton Club, and
proposed slipping away from the big
fishing party with a few friends when the
Moor$ had anchored, and treating thorn to
some Ashing in a particular place, a secret
with him.
Osborn made for the dory. He found

eight big excursionists in it, more than it
was ever meant to hold.
"Here; give me that: it's my boat!" cried

Osborn.
"Got out," said the excursionists.
Somehow the dory was plumped into the

water and half of the excursionists were
spilled.
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Osborn got in her, and plejjced thorn all
"!> tc
The vessel steadied on its bottom so even ]j

that the crowd got back its senses before nl
it reached the panic point, biit there was \[
plenty of excitement for a while. f(
Captain Morrell swiftly organized the

crew. My this time everybody had abandonedthe lower part of the ship and were j
crowded on the #>per dock. The fishermenwere struggling for the boats when
the crew got to work. u

To Control the Hoots. o
There was no time for "if-you-please" or (

"by-your-lenve." The tg-ew dashed into t
the crowds like a football team bucking the ^
centre. They had to get control of the j,
boats in a hurry, and if a fisherman or two n
got a heavy clip from a seaman's list and
went down it was all right. The charge of t
the sailors was successful. They got the ^
boats out in orderly fashion, and they (j
Wflt' HDL OVenWOWtlOU. ^
In the height of tin1 excitement two men

got their wit? hack in r hurry.
Ike Holtz, with two life preservers around

hint, appeared with his accordion and be
gtHt to play.
Benedict Stttber started llie song and

presently others joined in and over the s
waves floated the gallant chorus: ^

Down vent MeeKinty to der
Bottom off der r,ee;

I'ud he muss lie vehy ret,
I'nd dev babn't found him already yet; v

Dressed in his beat suit of clothes. » 8

That diil more to quiet the disturbance St
than all the captains and the shouting. 8

Af flrfiif + hrv fl'ltylltortrifl nnnaI o

nant at this flippancy in the face of threateneddeath, but pretty soon they saw that
death was not so imminent after all. and ^
then there was a rush to get chairs, and $
before fifteen minutes was passed there <1
wasn't a man on board wljo would admit .a

that he had been the least uneasy. h

Tlio AVork of Rescue. r

Meanwhile the practical work of rescue
was under way.,
Captain Osboru in his dory had pulled o

away from the Moore and out into the ohan- it
nel to Intercept help. He flagged the AVal- h
ler A. Adams and site went to the rescue <

of "the fishermen. The chief engineer with I'
one of tlie crew and a couple of the fishing '

party had meanwhile started off in one of j.
tlie lifeboats for Sandy Hook, whence they
Minn tin: jit-ns ul iuu uisnsuw iu -\ew

York. v

fhe^two passengers came uptown and the h
engineer and sailor man started back to the
Moore, but. were picked up by the tug x,
Mo ran aud were brought to the city. I
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The Adam's had by this time got her boats I
work. The Adams's bonts. the Moore's

feboats and Captain Osborn's dory made
any trips between the stranded vessel and t
ie Adams. It took over an hour to trans>rthe passengers.
Captain Morrel! (lid the proper and cou- o
entior.nl thing, and was the last to leave c
is ship. t
Tl»e Responsibility for It All.
Now as to the responsibility for the disas- t
r. Captain Morrell's intended eonrse was L
ut through Swash Channel, past the S
raven Shoal buoy, the "middle" buoy and «!
he "striped" buoy: thence across ltomer J.
lioal by the channel marked by the black ]
uoy. The fog prevented the Captain t

taking out the buoys, so that he mistook '

lie striped one for the black one. He
bought lie bad left the last wanting far *

ehind, when he was in the thick of the 1
anger and his vessel grounded' 011 Romcr :
hoal, between the Elbow in the channel '

nd Monument Rock, a wreck-infested )
icinity. Indeed, it is probable that the i

loore actually struck on one of these.old1
recks.
Tbp Moore is so old that some of the
shermen who had proposed to go o-n the
tarr abandoned their excursion when the ,

Ioore was substituted. (
As to tile disarrangement of the Moore's' .1
ornpass it 1%. perhaps. $tot fair to bl^nte j'aptain Mo'rrell. but certainly somebody is j
t fault for permitting the old steamer to 1
o to sea without testing the compass in *

fog tltat ifiade the compass almost the
bief reliance. i

If the steamer goes to pieces, as tliere is
very reason to expect she will, the New |'ork Harbor Towboat Co. will lose about ]
15,000. The rest of the loss Is a great '
uantity of fishing tackle and.saddest of
11 to some.twenty kegs of good beer,
ardly touched, and twenty bottlds of va- <

legated whiskey. !
Mst ol tlie irew, (

The crew of the John E. Moore consisted
f Captain Samuel Morrell, Engineer Will-
nn Lasher, Fireman Edward Shultis, DeckandFrank Shultis and Mate Michael
folden. The cook was Herbert Moore,
'our of the crew were brought to the
Jbei'ty Island pier at the Battery by the
ug Evarts. Among them was Mate Golden.
Explaining the accident, he said:
"I was the lookout on the bow of the
oat. The fog was so thick that one could
ot see ids hand before him. I thought
re had passed all impediments when I
card the crash. The boat was lifted for-
rard many feet, and I was almost thrown
u nit ucvn. i urn nut &uuv\ wucre we

.pre, but: as soon as the accident occurred
at once concluded thH we had gone an

,
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tamer Shoal. I ran to the forecastle am!
ooked.down the open hatches to see how
he boat fared. 1 saw the water rushing
it a great rate into the hold and then I
cuew that we were hopelessly wrecked.

To Save Paytengeri.
"My first thought was for the welfare

f the excursionists. I gave orders to the
rev. to launch the three life rafts and the
ltree lifeboats.
"In the first botit two of the crew and
wo of the passengers jifmped. The tuenw
>ers of the crew rowed the boat over to
!.i»wlxr .,..7*1,..
jwiiuj i-iuuu auu gii > t' i i-it* jh^l litres UI iiii*

LisaSter. Shortly sifter the boat pot away
iinl while we were busy launching the
afts, the station pilot boat Walter Adams
love in sight.. She at once commenced putingout her yawls to save all hands. The
itmost confusion prevailed in the meanline.
"The Moore was well supplied with Jlfetavingdevices. The excursionists made

i wild rush for them. All the life preserverswere pulled down from the racks
uid a half dozen passengers who ceuld
lot reach them madly plunged into the
pvatet. 1 did all I could to quiet the men.nit it was 110 use. They felt sure that, theyivero so drown and were willlug to take
my chance to save themselves. Those whodunged into tlie sea were picked up byhe yawls of the Walter Adams.
"Captain Morrell, Deckhand Shultis andmyself were the last ofif the boat. Wevaited until we saw the last man rescuedlefore being taken off ourselves. All of the
rew lost their belongings and a large maloritv(if tlin - l.o--! -< '

.wuiaiuuiocN juoi iiit'ir nsn-|ng tackle and baskets. That most of the
lassongers ran to the upper deck accounts.n niy mind, for the fact that no lives wereost. The Moore sank in five minutes aftershe struck. When 1 left her she was sunkjelow her lower dPok."
Captain Edward Earl, a Jersey pilot, who

was aboard the Walter Adams, said:"In speaking to Captain Morrell afterthe rescue lie told me that lie had encounteredconsiderable difficulty becauselis compass was out of order. He lost hisjearings after passing Craven Shoal buoy.He felt his way past the Middle buoy inhe Swash Channel all right, but after thatIlls trouble commenced. He wanted to
cross through the Swash Channel and tomake the Iilack buoy of Ilomer Shoal.i\-ii<.,> iw. .1. «---...I
..... .. ... >.-..viii-u im- uuoy, wniCUllrects vessels through the main ship clian-uel, he heeame deceived by the belief thatit was the black buoy.

Could \ot Toll Colors.
"The fog rendered it impossible to disc :rn

colors, and in attempting to make a direet
route through the narrow channel lie went
up on the shoal, ruder the circumstances
it would be hardly fair to attach any blame
to him. He did the best lie could, and the
same thing might have happened to slitherexperienced captain."
Among the paSsengers on the Moore was

I'apatin Moses Osborfl. of No. 42(1 East
Sixteenth street. 1I(> is the commander
if the fishinir boat A1 t-Nn«f«>v w-htnti rmic

to the fishing bunks every day with a bit;
load of fishermen. He was an Invited
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Marlborough's B
Rung of

Social I
Never Before Has an A

So Highly Honor
and Princes

Britons Amazed at the Length
heim.Thanksgiving Day ^

Illuminated Fete
By Juliai

Blenheim, England, Nov. 26..Chatting
to-day with an English friend who known

what he is talking about, I asked him

what was the real significance of 'the presentroyal visit to Blenheim. He replied:
"It means that Consuelo, Duchess of

Marlborough, has reached the topmost rung

of the ladder of high social life iu England.William Waldorf Astor may have

had the Prince of Wales as his guest for

a day at Cliveden House, but he did not
have the Prince aud Princess of Wales to

hob nob with for a whole week at a stretch.
And he (lid not have two towns handsomelydecorated and illuminated in honor

of the visit and all Jhe newspapers in Englandfull of reports of the doings at his
house.
"The Duchess of Marlborough is the most

talked of American woman.la fact the
most talked of woman of any nationality.
now in England. The rapidity and. above

all, the manner in which she has ingratiatedherself into the good graces of royalty.
peer and peasant is astonishing.

The Dueliess's CrowuInK Triumph.
".Since ner advent in r-ngiana sue nas

made the most wonderful progress in the

most exclusive circles of society, and the

present visit of England's future King to
her English homo is regarded as the crowningtriumph of all.
"The most powerful nobleman in Englandthinks himself honored above everybodyelse if the Prince of Wales spends

even a day at his castle, and the Prince
must have taken a tremendous liking to

both the Marlboroughs to devote such a

comparatively long period to them at Blenheim.N,

"Thrt the present Duke, in addition to
other advantages, married 'in luck.' too.

is apparent, for it cannot lie denied thai
he is one of the most fortunate men in
existence to have won such a life partner
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[CHESS'S
H CONQUEST.
ride on the Top

1 l 1

iingland s

^adder.
.merican Woman Been
ed bv the Prince
s of Wales.

of the Royal Visit at BIen~
\nAnt Oiif rd 1 Innrc An
'pv 11 ». \S Ul V-/1 i.S 'J«J1 J /Alt

in the Evening.
i Ralph.
as Her Grace and to be. as friendly as h*
is with a man who will probably before
long rule the biggest and richest ernpin
In the world."

Honsf Party Completed.
After this let me pass to prosaic facts.
Arthur Balfour and Henry Chaplin, two

members of -the Cabinet who are comprisedin the house party at Blenheim, returnedfrom London last nighr. after attendinga meeting of the Council. The

party was joined at. dinner by the Rev. V.
Paget, Dean of Christ Church, Oxford, of
which college His Itoyal Highness was a

member in his undergraduate days. The
festivities were continued, as usual, late
into the morning hours.
On Ihe occasion of the previous visit of

the Prince of Wales to Rlenhcim, His

Highness planted a conifer tree on the

south side of the Italian garden. This
is an oid and honored custom at Knglish
country houses, but, in this case, there
was some doubt as to* which particular
tree he had planted. The late Duke of

Marlborough used to point to one, now

withered and almost dead, aa that with
which His Roval Hisrhness's name was as-

sociated, whereas some of the older servantson the estate Insisted that it was

a nnrlie r

Prince of Wales"# 'free.

Yesterday, however, tiie point was set

at rest by "Wales himself. His young host
asked liim if.be eould tax his memory on

the point, and the Trince promptly pointed
to a healthy looking conifer as the one

which he had planted.
This morning there was quite a ceremony

performed on the east side of the palace.
between Italian Garden and the boundary
fence, when the Prince and Frincess of

Wales, and the Princess Victoria each

planted a seedling conifer, in memory of


